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MOST REFRESHING, INVIGORATING, AND SUSTAINING. Free from drugs or any foreign admixture, 
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LIFE ASSURANCE CO. (= 


Head Office: EDINBURGH. 
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India and the Colonies 
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is being set up every week by 
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BOTANIC MED.CINE CO.,3, NEW OXF RDSr., 


PHOTOGRAPHY SIM: LIFILD 


A Sma! Camera and Handsome Pictures. 
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A LAKATIVE, REFRESHISIC FRUIT LOZENCE, \ VERY ACREEABLE TO TAKE. 


TAMA Rcoonstip 
INDIEN 
GRILLON. 


IPATION 


Hemorrhoids, Bile, Loss 
of Appetite, Gastric and apply 
Intestinal Troubles, 


Headache. 


London: 47, Southwark Street, S.E. 


SOLD BY ALL CHEMISTS 


“HEAVIEST POSSIBLE PLATING 













ask ror 


MAPPIN & WEBB’S 
PRINCE’S PLATE. 


(Reoo.) 





“HIGHEST ATTAINABLE 
QUALITY.” 


“ UNBQUALLED FOR HARD WEAR 


| COLT’S NEW 
lone 

| ACTION 32 CAL, 
POCKET REVOLVER 


With Rjector and Solid Frame, is the 
Latest and Rest Kevolver made for Travellers and 
Cyclists. It ow weeees allothers. COLT’s TARGET 
REVOLVERS LIGHTNING RIFLES. Price Lists 
} ne es on eon Passa PIREARMS MFG. CO 
y Circus, faaten, Ww 


BABY 








Konak HUMOURS 


Size or Picrurse, 3} = a} Ieces. 
Price £2 2s. 


For Cyeliate, Ladies, and all Holiday Makere 


NO DARK ROOM REQUIRED. 
LOADED IN DAYLIGHT. 
Handsome En'‘argements can be made 
cket Kodak Negatives 
rhe pictures taken with this Camera 


rom I ling P 


» and clear that they can 
» 100 times their original 


Kodakes to auvit all requirements, from £1 le 
Phot hi 

EASTMAN Mater Ris Co. Ld. 

43 C erkenwel! Rd., London, B.C. 


All RANCHES 


t15-17 Oxford St., W.; 60 Cheapside, E.C. 


There je a0 Kodsk but the Caatman Kodak. 


NIGHT LIGHTS 











Instant relief for skin-tortured babies and 
rest for tired mothers in a warm bath with 
Curievra Soap, and a «ingle application of 
Curicvra (ointment), the cre t skin cure. 
The only speedy and economical treatment 
for itching, burning. bleeding, scaly, and 
pimply humours of the skin, sealp, and blood. 


(uticura 


Is sold Gre rage wat oe world. Britich depot: F. 


Newser amdon Porrean lave aso 
Curw Co " ¢- le Brope Boston, U.S A 
ae “M yw to Cure Baby Humours,” post free. 


Prevented and Cured 
} by vt TiCUKA 


BABY BLEMISHES 


AND DRUGGISTS, 2a. Gd. A BOX. 


SAMUEL BROTHERS, 


65 & 67, LUDCATE HILL, LONDON, "EG. 





Arye aC oO 


Jacket Neat for Hoy 4 om, > o1. 
Trousers e Se. 3d. 


ILLUSTRATED ‘CATALOGUE and 


PATTERNS free on application, 


‘£7 WHITSUNTIDE CRUISE 


TO THE NORTHERN CAPITALS 


| St. Petersburg, Stockholm, 7 kar, Com 
5 Christiania, accom by Mr CONNOP 
PEROWNE, on 8.8. “St. Rognvali” 
twenty-four days. For plan and detaik 
Secretary, . Endsleigh Garde 
Euston, Indon, N.W 





Orient Company's y's Pleasure Cru 


Steamship “ L ote ory 912 tons register 
from London 15th June, Leith 17th Jun 
to the finest FIORDS in NORWAY, 
and the NORTH CAPE (for Midnight Sq 
arriving back in London 11th July, 
Other Cruises to follow. 
High-class cuisine, string band, electric } 
Managers, F. Green & Co., Anderson Ant 
| = & Co. Head Office: Fenc church Aven 
For passage apply to the latter firm at 5, F 
| church Ave nue, London, E.C., or to the Wa 
End Branc h Ottice, 16, ¢ ‘ockspur Street, 8. 


£6 Gs, CENEVA TOUR 9 Dati 


* Extensions to Chamounix (Mx ont Blane, 
| Zermatt (Mat‘erhorn), St. Gothard, Oberiand, « 
Lecturer , Sir Robert hall, Mr. Edward W ym per, De 
Lann. De 7. ures weekly from May 10. LDietails tug 

| Secretary, 5, Endsleigh Grdns., Euston, London, \ ¥ 


HOWARD'S 
PARQUET 
FLOORS 


a, 
From 3 per foot. 


Finest quality produced. Solid Oak Wal 
Panelling from 2s. 6d. per foot. 


25, 26, & 27, BERNERS STREET, VW. 








First in 


68 


Best in 
98 





aniz, eet CYCLES. 


To have started first may have been a 
mere accident. To have kept first is 
a ee of undeniable a“ riority. 


THE SWIFT CYCLE CO., Ltd., 


Works—CoveytTrr. 





London—15 & 16, Hotsorgs Viapvuct, E.C. 



































THE MOST NUTRITIOUS, 


CRATEFUL— COMFORTING 


OC O C O A PASTEUR(chamberiand) FILTER 


| has been introduced 


BREAKFAST —SUPPER. 





AWARDED PRIZE MEDALS 
AT ALL EXHIBITIONS. 


Daicy Consumption, 50 Tons. 


SOLD RETAIL EVERYWHERE. 








Ppa _ Fano 





OFFICIAL GOVERNMENT 
STATEMENT— 
‘* Wherever the 








| T\PHOID FEVER HAS DISAPPEARED.’ 


Sold Everywhere. Sole Makers: 


CHOCOLAT | “esas 
MENIER. 


FOR BREAKFAST. 


















ROWLANDS’ 
ODONTO 


Is the Best Dentifrice; it thoroughly 
Cleanses the Teeth from all Impurities, 
Produces a Pearl-like Whiteness, Pre- 
vents Decay, and Sweetens the Breath 
If you wish to Preserve your Teeth apd 
keep them 
SOUND AND WHITE 

use only Rowlands’ Odonto. Sold by 
Stores and Chemists. Write A. Row- 
taxp & Sows, 20, Hatton 

London, for cash prices. 
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Bucolice Boot-boy. ‘‘I say, SARAH, WOTEVER BE A CREEMATORIUM?” 
Metropolitan Maid, ‘‘Ou, YOU ARE AN IGNORANT Boy! Wuy 
It's FRENCH FoR A MILKSHOP, OF COURSE!” 





OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


THEre is not pe left to be said in praise of Pendennis, 
the second volume of the Biographical Edition of THackERayY’s 
works just issued by Smita, Evper. But the familiar friend has 
an added charm in the introduction by the novelist’s daughter. 
TaackerayY, like SHaksPzARE and Tennyson, left peremptory in- 
struction that no attempt should be made to write his life. The 
mandate only partially prevailed in the case of SHaksPEARE. The 
uniqueness of his position amongst men is finally attested by the 
fact that though practically no materials for chronicling his life 
exist, volumes about himself and his supposititious doings crowd 
the book shelves. Tznnyson’s memoirs by his son were pub- 
lished the other day. Now Mrs. Rircuig, with loving, discreet 
hand, lifts the veil from the household figure of Tuackeray, 
and shews him at school, with his family, at his work with pen 
and pencil. It is a new and happy thought to supply the record 
piecemeal, doling out chapters, each one pertaining to the 
period at which a particular novel was written. We like the old 

0k all the more when we read how, making holiday at Spa, 
Taackeray “had another good spell with the first chapter of 
Pendennis this morning before breakfast, such a one as 
authorised two mutton chops along with my coffee.” “ Having 
completed my story this day,” he writes to his mother just forty- 
eight years ago, “and wrote [only a great author could thus 
flout Lintey ~~ Finis, I am very tired, weary, and solemn- 
minded, so I say God bless my dearest mother and G. P. ere I 
try to go and get some sleep.” My Baronite turns over the 
well-remembe pages of the first chapter and the last, and 
finds new pleasure in the closer touch with Taackeray made 


possible by these notes. 

My Baronite holds that a pretty homily called Sowing 
the Sand (Harpgr) should be carried in the sabre-tache of every 
cavalry subaltern, and also circulated among reckless senior 
officers who ought to be old enough to know better. It will 
teach them not to encourage the young to sow wild oats on the 
beach of time. At present it seems that they do not “ realise” 
their responsibility. Mrs. Henniker-Masor (though she is 


accustomed to waive her military rank and call herself FLorence 
Henniker, as here) is a , soldier-woman ; and if the 
scenes of this book chiefly alternate between country-houses and 
| race-meetings, where war-paint is not wanted, you know that she 
| would be just as good on parade or in the mess-room. This, 
among other qualities, distinguishes her from the common mili- 
“7 authoress. Her style has an unstudied ease; her people 
talk and live as people actually do; and her men are not less 
| alive than her women. Only now and then the sense of her duty 
|as a book-maker (off the course) weighs upon her; at such times 
her botanical deviations have _oneee a certain suggestion of 
| perfunctoriness. For the rest, she is refreshingly natural. Alex 
Jevereuxr, only lightly sketched, as most of her characters, is a 
charming study; and so is Major Savile, who fails to “ realise ” 
what a lot of graceful mischief he is doing in his picturesque 
career. Tue Baron pve B.-W. 


| 








OPERATIC NOTES. 


Mapame Emma Eames a musically charming Juliet, but, 
dramatically, too staid a young person for WiLL SHaksPeare’s 
heroine. . Saceza vocally excellent and dramatically energetic 
as the love-sick Romeo. P.iancon admirable as “holy Friar.” 
The reverend gentleman must have Seeneee to rather a Go-as- 
you-please Religious Order to have been able to celebrate a quiet 
marriage service in his own private cell, where Romeo and Juliet 
are married by “ special Shaks ian licence.” 

Tuesday.—Audience drawn to Opera to-night by two “ Gees,” 
i.e., Gounop and Giuck. Philémon et Baweis and Orphée, 
both in French. The first specially delightful ; second too long. 
In the latter, Miss Marcanet Rem was “wn amour” comme 
L’ Amour, and Mise Suzanne Apams, a pretty Eurydice, with the 
song of the Opera. We were looking forward to the Nozze in 
Italian for Thursday, but on a changé tout cela, and it is to be 
an encore of Zzire pe Lussan in Carmen. 

W ednesday.—“ Lohengrin-and-bear-it,” is the non-Wagnerian 
motto. But the non-Wag had better stay away and come for 
the Nozze, which was to have been to-morrow, and now we shall 
not see Nozze, aa Opera is to be Carmen. De Reszxe, the 
“ Johnnie” of that ilk, excellent, and Madame Norpica perfect. 
Von Mixps, as king, quite Von Srrone. Taking into considera- 
tion the extreme youth of the boys and girls engaged as chorus, 
it isn’t half bad. But isn’t there a law about keeping up such 
very young persons after early bed-time hours? However, that 
is a question for ment. House full and enthusiastic. 

Thursday.—Carmen, with Zetmm ve Lvussan, always good. 
What has become of Nozze? Evidently some hitch in Figaro’s 
wedding, as annou , with the fair Suzannz. 
Friday.—A French and German Alliance night. Tannhduser, 
in French, with chorus of pilgrims straight from Rome, singing 
in Italian, and after that, polyglottic. King Puanoon, regal ; 
Mynheer Van Dyck dramatically and voca ly good; and as 
Wolfram (awful animal combination suggested by name), Mr. 
Renavp excellent. His song to the star, in Act III., exqui- 
sitely sung would have delighted the shade of Dr. Watts, whose 

m of “Twinkle, twinkle, little star,” probably suggested the 


Ves to Warbling Wagner. 








THE JAPAN DINNER. 
(From Notes made on the Spot.) 


Friday.—Dining with Japanese Society at Métropole. Gorge- 
ous affair. His Excellency Takaaki Kato, the Japanese Minister, 
in the chair. Marx Antony ought to have been here to meet 
Kato. Dinner enlivened by strains of Bijou Orchestra discours- 
ing sweet music—(good champagne)—composed by Treasurer of 
Society, a comaiialae fair-skinned, good-looking gentleman, Ito 
Mvutonar Dina Bevanisnr. (Capital cham!) 

Then, a little later, immensely tall Jap, with flowing bow! 
—I mean “beard ”—I’m all right—(first-rate cham—glass with 
you, certainly)—I did see this very tall, bearded Japanese 
nobleman (Lanxal-Earui-Spenca) rise on his hi legs 
and hear him make excellent speech about Japan. It strikes 
me his English is remarkably good. Another native noble- 
man, the Lord High Admiral Cuaniar TakaseaTaTyorko, also 
‘dresses us. (Never tast’d berrer champ’ne!) Seems to know 'Il 
about it. Not speak good English. Forget all rest — 
begin to get sleepy. Am much ‘debted—humorous gen’leman, 
who sittin’ on my t hand (don’t mean that he actually sat on 
my right hand, or I could not have made these usef’l notes at 
pace | for much ‘formation "bout those present, also ir 
supply’n’ me with c’rrec’ Japanese spellin’ of names. Jap’nese 
S’r'ty’s dinn’r mosh exsh’len’ insh’tooshun. Brings "bout such 
ming—a—minglin’—ideas.* 

* Yes. So we 





should think by the above.- Ep. 
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DARBY JONES ON THE DERBY. 


Once more, honoured Sir, the Blue 
Ribbon of the Turf is waiting fora worthy 
Recipient of the Honour, and it is some- 
what quaint that the quadruped bearing 
the name of the Illustrious Statesman who 
confounded the Order of the Garter with 
French Cooks in his simile, should now be 
Premier Favourite for the Great Race, 
which many Foreigners of my acquaintance 
believe to be run in the County of the 
Peak. 

Indeed, it was only yesterday that I 
received a letter from my esteemed friend, 
Count Groconorr, of Warsaw, regretting 
that the Czar had forestalled him in the 


| purchase of Galtee More, but announcing 


that he fully intends to buy this year’s 
ible de trowver cette 
misérable ville de Derby.” The Count is a 
Down-trodden Pole, and to discover his 
whereabouts is, I may mention, the con- 


| stant object of many Russian explorers. 
| Hence his antipathy to the Autocrat of 
| All the Russias, the exact number of which 


I have never been able to ascertain, even 
with the assistance of that Universal Guide 


| to the Best Society known as the Almanach 


de Gotha, no doubt published under the 
special supervision of our whilom Duke of 
Epinsuren. Of course, I have written to 
the Count to an address in Paris, which 
need not be mentioned, explaining that 


| our National Racing Carnival is held on the 
| Chalk Downs of Epsom, and not in the 
| vicinity of the Head-quarters of the Mid- 


land Railway Company. 
I think that this Illustrious Nobleman 
(he ought to be King of Cracow) will be 


| a Great Addition to the a Circles ot 
a 


the British Empire. He is a Napoleon in 


| strategy, and withal a Cosmopolitan Hu- 


| mourist. 


At Deauville Races, many years 


| ago, when I first made his acquaintance, 


he remarked, in his Franco-Polo-English, 
“T have put my chemise on Gil Blas, for 
if ’e do not win I could not afford to ’ave 
‘im wash.” Luckily, the Horse in question 
was worthy of the Count’s confidence. I 
shall certainly introduce this Eminent Con- 
tinental Sportsman to my friend Captain 
Kriterion, the talented author of “ Four- 
year-olds that have Won the Derby,” an 
exhaustive work, which all Publishers have 
refused to issue by reason of their Cowardly 
Fear of the Law of Libel. I think that if 
the Count and the Captain put their know- 
ledge-boxes together, tyred hansoms will 
not be wanting them to run rapidly to all 
suburban meetings. 

Epsom, honoured Sir, is never a delight- 
ful spot. If the Sun be shining and the 
Breeze blowing, your complexion speedily 
rivals that of a corryfay (shaky on the 
spelling) at one of the Lighter Theatres ; 
if, on the contrary, the Tears of the 
Heavens descend, the most superbly at- 
tired personage, after ascending the Hill, 
speedily assumes the guise of a hard- 
working Miller or Journeyman Plasterer. 
Epsom is either all glare or all gloom. 


| But it is certainly as business-like as the 





| Stock Exchange, and a Country Oousin, 


who has just bolted the Rough and Ready 
Fave afforded by the Grand Stand Refresh- 
ment Rooms, may go into the Ring and 
loss thousands of unds in company with 
Dukes, County Gounciltves nk Copetes 
out of work. That is where the Glorious 
Socialism of the Derby Day comes in. 
East and West, North and South mingle 
together with North-east and South-west, 





‘ WHERE po THE Bees cet THE Honey From, Dappy!” 


‘*Wuy, FROM THE FLowERs, OF course, TOMMY. 


I DID THINK YOU KNEW AS MUCH AS THAT!” 


‘On, J kNEW. But I WANTED TO FIND OUT IF You DID!” 











ee ~~ | other Points of the 
\ pend u 

ened Ob: journ the 

for the Derby, Honourable Members knew 


where they would meet with their consti-| 
I even believe that Sir Wiurnrr | 


tuents. 
Lawson would, if he trod the classic Turf, 


meet some of his most ardent supporters | 


from Cumberland. 

But to revert to Surrey, and chortling 
Charlie is my Darling, I break with a cue 
needing some handling, in order to chalk 
my tip up to the Expectation of Yourself 
and other Noble Patrons. Never mind; 
give me the rest that we all require. 1 
weigh in for Pegasus the Unbeaten, and 
here goes : — 


| ae Ze of Peters bee te Coes See Se, 
Nor Galopin’s Son, nor the Whiskey Man's Gee, 
But the Masculine Heir may try hard for 2, 3. 
| Beware, oh, beware of the Yellow and Black, 
| Round Tattenham Corner he ‘Li prove he’s no hack, | 
When the Godsend assured] yon will lack. 
But before him I hope you sf Lord Beaconsfield see, 
| While Ezeter’s County is galloping free. 
So I'll wind up my bid with a long sounding D. 
Such is the Augury of the Old Weather 
Gauger. Some call me by a different and 
not so flattering epithet. But with your | 
_ esteemed confidence, I would draw upon 
| the world, did I know where the Terrestrial | 
| Bank was situated, and you would back my | 
| bills as well as my horses. Always your 
devoted benchman and h ." 
ARBY JONES. 
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“TO WHAT BASE USES,” &c. 


‘*Wuarl 


Tutrty Bos To DRIVE you Down TO Hgepsom wiTH THAT 'Oss! 


Ir’s A HINSULT TO 'IM! WHY, TEN YEARS AGO, HE 


RAN IN THE BLOOMIN’ RACE HISSELF!” 








CRICKET FOR ANGELS. 
[A certain Nonconformist divine, according to the Glasgow Herald, was 


recently asked to beeome vice-president of a local cricket club. He accepted 
the post, subject to the fulfilment of the following stipulations. ; 


PRAY, cricketers, remember, if you want to play with me, 
How you carry on your little conversations, 
You must give up wicked swear-words and abjure the big, big D, 
And moderate your hasty exclamations. 
Should a ball rise unexpectedly and take wd wind away, 
This is no excuse for m such a 
You must bear it like a Christian, for cutainhe sha’n’t play 
If there ’s any stronger language than a ‘‘ Bother!” 


You must a'l be good teetotalers. Beer savours of the Pit, 
And is of every evil thing symbolic. 

It’s ruin, moral, physical—I would as soon admit 
The Fiend ‘himeelf, as liquor alcoholic. 

And as for and whisky—pour the filthy stuff away ! 
Who drinks these deadly, poisonous pig-washes ? 

Bring tea and ginger beer instead! I certainly sha’n’t play 
If there’s any stronger drink than lemon-squashes. 


Of course you mustn’t gamble! (When we once begin to bet 
No power on earth can ever check or turn us.) 

Nor smoke, for the insidious seductive cigarette 
Is the facilis descensus to Avernus. 

But if you'll follow me, and fling your vices all away, 
Obsarving my conditions well and duly, 

Why then it is just possible I may consent to play, 
If there is no stronger batsman than yours truly. 








vERY.—Black and White has selected as one of the pictures 
of the year, H. A. Parne’s The Witch Lady. Refer to it. 
are two ladies. It being not so easy to select the Witch at a 


glance, would it not be more appropriately termed The Which- 
ts- Witch Lady? 


There | I 





PORT ARTHUR. 


(In the metre of Mr. George Meredith's *‘ Alsace-Lorraine,” in 
** Cosmopolis."”) 

“ Waar, a. — this poetry ?” the rebellent reader will exclaim. 
Why not ? ony the F Editor will go on printing it, 
fonumebtet e millennial mile. The trick 
Is easy enough when once you start. All the same 
To use your adjectives as nouns, and your nouns as adjectives, 

and all the rest anyhow, is a bit 


Difficult ; 
And od mabe the whole lot incomprehensible is as bad; however, 


There by the ] Pe-chi-li Gulf sun, moon, stars, Relative and 
Mother imperial, likewise Li Hone CHane and some more, 
A stuttering, feeble grip the coast marine Yellow of the land. 
But one fine day 

imous magnanimous, whoever he is, contrives insult 
To Li Hone Cuanc jacketed yellow rouble bribe and then 
Expellent the British Fleet in never — 
Manner politely withdraws heading for day beam night’s dead- 


born 
Like a lustreless Phosphor, which sounds as though it were a 


math 
That wouldn’t strike, but equipollent conflict—what that is, 
goodness ws !— 
Also Othe opinion of the man in the street all ascorn, 
Beneath his Purgatorial Saint’s evocative stare, 
Harried to brain-awake someone succourful to catch 
Drowning man straw, and sent them back again 
In whirled imagination mastod , but oar! to Pe-chi-li. 
Will Britons be inconscient slaves dumbed by decrescent doubt ? 
= meee b rt bully redundent as superfluant m 
ullabaloo hi-tiddly-hi Wei-hai-wei, 
Jab rwocks juggling i escent flapdoodle, who won’t ? 
exuberant mutton bones repentant rain, 
Corpse-strewn conundrums incarnadine ! 
; push you understand what this is all about ; 
ion’t 











Morro ror Mr. Kenstr.—“ Point d’ Asperges.” 
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|-A TURN AT THE TOURNAMENT 


Scense—The Interior of th. Agricultural Hall, 
| Enthusiastic Audience assembled to see the 
| "Royal Military Towrnament. Illustrious 
| Group in centre box draped with Indian 
muslin. Energetic Officer with flag salutes 
| and shouts something. 

| 


Young Lady Visitor. Oh! what are they 

going to do now? 

Soldier Companion (referring to pro- 

gramme). a tent- pegens. 

Y. L. Oh ! how do they do that ? 

8. C. Why, a chap on a horse rides at 
| peg, you know, and when he om OS his 
| lance straight, don’t you see, makes a dash 

at it when he can, and then, ‘there you are. 

Y. i Thanks, so much. I don’t 
| know what I should do if you were not 
| here to tell me all about it. (After a 
ae ) And what are they doing now? 

. CO. Cyclists’ display. You gee, those 


men are on cyeles. 

Y.. oe Ps !so they are. And are the 

guns they are letting really loaded P 

S. C. Only with blank cartridge. You 
know, they only use ball on active service. 
L. V. Thanks, so much. It is so 
| interesting to be told all about it. And 
| what is the man with the red cap that 
they have knocked down ? 
| §. @. Oh! he has been taken prisoner 
| You see, when they put down the W bikes,” 
| he gave in. He is sup to be a Rus- 
| sian, and they are keeping him in custody. 

Y. L. V. But why is he so cheerful? 
| He seems to make everybody laugh! 

S. ©. Probably a press correspondent 
to a comic Russian paper. 

Y. L. V. Bat I thought that Russian 
journalists, when they were funny, were 
always sent to Siberia? 

8S. C. Yes; that’s why he is so pleased 
at having fallen into the hands of the 
English. You see, they ’ve now gota hurdle 
strapned on to tio bikes. And now they 
put that wounded man on it. 

Y. L. V. How interesting! 
it wobble. rather? 

S. 0. Yes; but they haven’t got a sur- 
geon with them, so they may have as much 
fun as they like. 

Uncle (to nephew). Now, Jory, I want 
vou to look at “Shoulder to Shoulder,” 
because it is full of instruction. You know 
all about the Svanish Armada, don’t you? 

Joey. Yes. Uncle Jonn. But have those 
fellows in false wigs guns that will go off? 

TTnele. You see, here we have three 
periods. First, time of Exizaneta, when 
the land and sea forces were practically 
the same; then came Trafalgar, with 
Wetincton. the Peninsular War, Mart- 
Boroves, and last of all, our campaign in 
Egvnt; and here we have 

Joey (interrupting). Yes, uncle, it is all 
in the book, and as you don’t seem to 
have got it quite right. perhaps you had 
better read it for yourself. 

Ratepayer. Now. I do call this musical 
ride nonsense. What’s the good of going 
throngh the Lancers on horse-back. It 
would be no good in a battle. 

Political Eronomist. But, my dear Sir, 
this sort of thing stimulates recruiting. 
Sines the Tournament began, the army 
has heen nearlv doubled. 

Ratepayer. Ah! there is something in 
that. [Is satisfied. 

Youthful Athlete. I say, this wrestling 
on horse-back is rank rot. Much better 
do it on the ground. 

Thoughtful Student. But see how useful 


But doesn’t 








ym 


gone! 


as 


Hostess (to friend, who has been brought in to take pi at-Luck), 


‘I’m AFRAID, Mr. Simpson 


WE'VE ONLY GOT A VERY POOR DINNER TO OFFER YOU. 


Mr. Simpson. 


**My pear Mrs. Jones, I pee you 


NOT ro APOLOGISE! I AssURE You | 


THINK IT QUITE DESIRABLE TO UNDERFEED OCCASIONALLY!" 








it would be if the cavalry had lost their 
—, and had to fi “ without them. 
¥ * (appeased). be; and it isn’t 

bad fun, and if they’ ve _ their swords, 
they may as well have a lark 

Smith minor. This stuff from the ; 
isn’t worth much. We have eno ot 
that at old Wackem’s. 

Charles (his friend). They ain’t half bad, 
are they, though ? 

Smith minor. No; but take it all round, 
I think we do it better at Wacxem’s. But 
won't they be jolly stiff, to-morrow. 

Young Lady Visitor. And was the town 
of Benin really taken like that ? 

Soldier Companion. So the guide says; 
but of course there wasn’t such a large 
audience. 





Y. L. V. You have been Sanalitabie. 
Captain Jones. By the way, have we seen 
any of your regiment in the competitions. 

S. C. Hem! no; the fact is, the Aux 
iliary Forces—the Volunteers, you know 
—have their day to-morrow. 

x. mm 

Sightseer (aged sixty). Same old thing 
year after year. Blessed if I’ll come again 

Sightseer (aged fifteen). Isn’t it prime ? 
I only wish it went on for six months, and 
I had a season ticket admitting to every 
performance. 

[Final explosion, patriotic melody by the 

band, and curtain. 





Aut Work anv wo Priay.—The um 


pire’s part. 
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IN MEMORIAM. 


The Right Hon. GH. E. Gladstone. 


Born Dec. 29, 1809. Diep May 19, 1898, 


SomE in the promise of an early prime, 
Ere yet the first assault is dared and won, 
lbeath takes with envious hand before their time, 
Leaving the task undone. 


Some, ripe in manhood, at their army’s head, 
As even now they touched the topmost tower, 
With shining harness on have fallen dead 
In victory’s crowning hour. 


But you, O veteran of a thousand fights, 
Whose toil had long attained its perfect end— 
Death calls you not as one that claims his rights, 
But gently as a friend. 


For though that matchless energy of mind 
Was firm to front the menace of decay, 
Your bodily strength on such a loss declined 

As only Death could stay. 


So then with you ‘tis well, who after pain, 
After long pain, have reached your rest at last ; 
But we—ah, when shall England mould again 
This type of splendour past ? 


Noble in triumph, noble in defeat, 
Loader of hopes that others held forlorn, 
Strong in the faith that looks afar to meet 
The flush of Freedom’s morn — 


Could we, Her own, forget you to our shame, 
Lands that have lived to see Her risen sun 
Remembering much should witness how your namo 
And Freedom's name are one. 


But we shall not forget, nor Time erase 
Your record deep in English annals set ; 
What severance marred your labour’s closing days 
Alone we shall forget. 


And now, with all your armour laid aside, 
Swift eloyuence your sword, and, for your shield, 
The indomitable courage that defied 
The fortune of the field - 


As in the noontide of your high command, 
So in the inal hour when darkness fell, 
Submissive still to that untiring Hand 
That orders all things well— 


We bear you to your resting-place apart 
Between the ranks where ancient foe and friend, 
Kin by a common sorrow at the heart, 
Silent together bend. 
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COLD COMFORT. 


Scene—Badly beaten horse walking in with crowd, 


es) 


e:: : 
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First Sporting Gent (to Second Ditte who has plunged disastrously on his advice). ‘‘ToLD YER HE WAS A FOREGORNE CONCLUSION FOR 


THIs Race, pip I? 


WELL AND WHAT MORE D'YER WANT? AIN'T HE JOLLY WELL THE CONCLUSION oF IT!” 








OTHER “WHYS? 
[He was tempted to ask an extremely elemen- 
tary question, viz., ‘Why should the writing of 
books be encouraged, and why should the demand 


for modern literature be stimulated ?’’’—Duke of 


Devonshire at Royal Literary Fund.) 


Minor artist, tell us why 

Still to paint you needs must try ; 
Surely you must quite forget 
Rapwak., Tit1an, Trntoret! 
Though their colours my | be faded, 
You can never paint as they did. 
Since your skill to theirs is small, 
Wherefore, artist, paint at all ? 
Linnet, chaffinch, robin, wren, 
(You we ask, as well as men,) 
Wherefore raise a feeble twit, 
Which, you doubtless would admit, 
Cannot venture to prevail 

With the glorious nightingale ? 
While his tones each hearer thrill 
Let your lesser pipes be still. 

Why should we who knew the best 
Ever listen to the rest ? 

After SHaksPearg, why to-day 
Tolerate a modern play ? 

After Giapstone—— Ah! but no, 
Thus far we forbear to go, 

Lest, if lesser statesmen cease, 
Even Dukes might hold their peace. 





Morro ror ONE WHO CAN WRITE ONLY 
with A Srext Pen.—‘‘ Nil nisi magnum 
bonum.” 





SITUATIONS WANTED. 
(Condensed Ads, Style.) 

GOOD GENERAL; L. C. C. sch’sh’p; 
stud. Roy. Coll. Sci.; certif. wash’g ; 
gold med’! baby linen; exc’l’t refs. ; will 
oblg’ Vdy.—“ Dirvoma,” Coll. Dom. 
Agency. 

ADVERTISER seeks situation as plain 
cook. L. C. C. scholarship. Se. 
(Lond.) 1st class honours, D.Sc. (Lond.), 
with ial distinction for treatise, 
“Chemistry of Chops.”—*“ AsigaiL, 
Burlington House, W. 

PRACTICAL SCULLERYMAID | disen- 
gaged. Senior Science Scholar, Girton ; 
Ist class Science Tripos, Camb. Late 
lecturer and demonstrator in Scullery 
work.—Apply, “ Borrizs,” Girton. 

YOUNG LADY, leaving present situation, 
seeks re-engagement in eating-house. 
Highest testimonials, and distinguished 
University career. M.A. (Edin.), Ph.D. 
(Leyden). Sausage and mash a spe- 
cialité.—“Stzak anp Ownrtons,” Bolt 
Court, E.C. 

PARLOUR MAID (superior), in quiet 
family. Good music, piano, violin, ’cello. 
L. C. C. scholarship ; Diploma, R.A.M., 
and certif., Berlin Conservatoire. Wil- 
ling to work before breakfast, but must 
have rest of day to .—*“ Ev- 
Terre,” Wagner Cycling ool, Berlin. 

HOUSEMAID (intellectual), desires situa- 
tion. Ist class Mods., Ist class Litt. 





Hum., Oxon. Tall, refined, attractive ; 
obliging. Leaving present situation be- 
cause she wishes to better herself. 
Would not object to coaching young 
gentleman for Responsions.—“ Lapy 
Manrcaret,” Somerville, Oxford. 








On an “ Ontorna Inga” at THE Rovavty 
Tueatre.—Sir,—I have not yet seen My 
Innocent Boy, but have read several criti- 
cisms on it, wherein the writers praise the 
authors of this farcical comedy for their 
original idea of a widower with a marriage- 
able daughter, wishing to keep her exist- 
ence in the background in order that he 
may wed a young girl. Not very original, 
seeing that this idea is the essence of the 

lot of Little Toddlekins, in which Cuances 
Maseees and Mrs. Frank Matruews were 
so admirable. Cuartes Marnews was the 
widower, engaged to be married, who spoke 
of his daughter, that is, his nelly athe omy 
a lady of about forty, as a mere child, 
in fact, as “Little Toddlekins.” If the 
essential motive of the plot of My Inno- 
cent Boy is not precisely the same, it 
seems, as described by those who ought 
to be competent professional witnesses, 
uncommonly like it. Yours truly, 

Lavpator Temporis Aocrtt. 

P.S.—It is modestly advertised as “The 
Best Farcical Comedy ever produced in 
London.” Dear me! Remembering not 


| a few farces and comedies and farcical co- 
| medies, I feel that I really ought not to 


miss seeing this phenomenal production. 
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MR. PUNCH’S “ANIMAL LAND.” 
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\ KEW-RIOUS CALCULATION, 


Dear Mr. Puncnu,—An official publica- 
tion promulgated for the benefit of the 
few, not the many, called the Kew Bulletin, 
has just been issued. It states that the 
member of visitors to the Royal Gardens 
during the past year (1897) was 1,239,683, 
being 157,192 less than in the preceding 
year (1896). The total number of visitors 
on Sundays was 485,544, and on weekdays 
amounted to 754,139. The largest score 
was 84,431 on June 7, and the smallest 
57 on March 18. Then follows an elaborate 
table of the attendance during every 
month in the year. 

It WOULD BE EXTREMELY INTERESTING 
to ascertain how these accurate returns are 
determined. There are six public en- 
trances into the Gardens, not one being 
provided with a turnstile. Scores of visi- 
tors pass the gates without even seeing 
or being seen by the German-General- 
attired guardians of the Is, hundreds 
of residents in the neighbourhood often 
use the Gardens two or three times a day, 
-_ there are several official entrances. 

- pw eeper has ever been known to 
anything except the prohibited hand- 
tea of the visitors Whence, then, is 
this elaborate and circumstantial state- 
ment derived? Perhaps Mr. ‘l'n1sELTon- 
Dyer could explain. I am certain that no 
one else could, except perhaps the Cormo- 
rant. The fact of the matter is that a 
strong effort is being made to prove that 
the General Public does not need earlier 
opening of their own property. Nous 
verrons. In any case, if returns of visitors 


are to be issued let them be trustworthy ; 
and the only way in which they can so be 
rendered is by the erection of turnstiles 
at all the gates. Unfortunately, “faked” 
statements like that issued by the Kew 
Bulletin are often accepted as Gospel 
Truth in Parliament and Press. And Mr. 
TaiseLton-Dyer is an acknowledged apos- 
tle of culture—especially of Rowskty- 
culture. Yours obediently, 
Victoria Reet. 

The Pagoda, Kew Gardens. 








ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM THE Diary or Tosy, M.P. 


House of Commons, mates, — 16.— 
Cleverness of Ministry in 
Irish Local Government Bill yy hitherto 
met with full reward. The recipe ry. book 
perfect. “Take,” as the cookery 
say, three-quarters of a million sterli 
annum out of Imperial Exchequer ; vide 
it into two y equal proportions; give 
one to the landlords, one to the tenants. 
In serving out, dress the dish with revo- 
lutionary sauce composed of reform in local 
government; flavour it so that it may as 
nearly as possible resemble Home Rule, 
only on no account let that name appear 
> any of the labels. Stir well and serve 

ot. 

None of your company will thorou 
like the dish Fw all. will partake Tr 
Landlords og Sey nose against the 
odour of ule) because of their 
share of the three-quarters of a million ; 





tenants (sniffing appreciatively at the 


Home Rule flavour) because of the money 
bribe and the concession of demands which 
exceed Isaac Butrt’s first Home Rule 
scheme ; Right Hon. gentlemen on Front 
Opposition Bench, and the party that leads 
them, because a Conservative Government 
is practically doing what, in attempting 
te accomplish three years ago, they them- 
selves came a cropper; the Conservative 
majority because they are good boys, and 
do what they are told. Only person not 
considered or consulted is the British tax- 
payer, who will have to find next year, 
and through all succeeding years, the 
three-quarters of a million with which the 
pill is gilded. 

Hitherto discussion in Committee been 
left almost entirely to Irish Members. 
g|To-night clause reached which absolutely 
pledges House to vote the money. Almost 
startling to hear the English accent in 
other voice than that of Brorner Gera. 
LAMBERT moved to omit provision in clause 
which secures payment of the landlord’s 
bribe. Honest Micnagt Davitt, who is 
neither to be coerced nor coddled, sup- 
ported amendment. WItrrip Lawson, 
summing up differences between Rosin 
Hoop and Her Masesty’s Government, 
preferred the single gentleman. He robbed 
the rich to help the poor. They plundered 
the poor to fill the pockets of the rich. 
General topsy-turviness of situation illus- 
trated by Tim Heaty lending a knee to 
Brotuer Geratp whilst he fought these 
ae we Opposition, of course, of no 

. Only 70 went into the division 
lobby to support amendment, 235 flocking 
in the other side. 
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Business dune.—Resolved to pay three- 
quarters of a mullion sterling a year, 
passage money of Local Government Bull 
between London and Dublin, No return 
ticket issued, 

/'vesday.—Various ways of pronouncing 
name of our new possession, W ei-Hai-We1. 
Lord KimBeRLey calls it “ Why-Ub-Why.” 
jbat the burden of his speech to-migut. 
“ Why-On-Why did you take the place?” 
be asked the Markiss, “And Why-Ob- 
Why won’t you tell us what you are going 
to do with it? Above all, Why-Un-Why 
did VoN Jose make that Loug Spoon speecu 
at Dirmungham last Pnday rr” 

Pretty to see the Manrkiss’s look of 
polite surprise at tue latter reference. 
Speech ? Von JosE? Long Spoon? Dear 
me! KIMBERLEY not a man apt to be 
| carried away by his imagination. Must be 

something m it since he talks in this way. 

Don JOse certainly lives at Kirnungham. 
|'Tne Markiss tancies he was tormerly 

in some business way connected witn 
| the town. Quite Likely, therefore, tuat he 
| had been making a speech there. If only 

it nad occurred to KIMBERLEY to send him 
| (the MARKISS) an intumation that he m- 

tended to reter to the matter, he would 

have made inquiry; probably been able 
| to obtain a copy of the alleged speech, 

“As it is,” added the Markiss, taking 
up the notice paper and critically exa- 
mining the terms of KmperLey’s inter- 
polation, “it would be impossible for me 
to see in this notice an intention on the 
part of the noble earl to enter mto a 
lengthened examination of and dissertation 
upon Mr, CHamMBERLAIN’s speech at Bir- 
mingham,” 

Thus airily dismissing the topic, discus- 
sion of which rumbles through every capi- 
tal in Europe, the Markiss set himself in 
matter of tact way to say as little as 
possible about Wei-Hai-Wei. 

Business done.—Commons pegging away 
at Irish Local Government Bull. 

* a 








Thursday.—Shock of the news that comes 
to-day from Hawarden, telling how at last 
the silver cord is loosed, the golden bowl 
broken, is lessened by the long note ot 
preparation for the worst. Through weary 
weeks the English-speaking people have 
been sitting by the bedside of England’s 

| greatest son, waiting for the inevitable 
| end, which those who loved the patient 
sufferer. most were least willing to see 
| delayed. Nevertheless, now the blow has 
fallen, and men say to each other in hushed 
voice, “ GLapsTONE is dead!” there comes 
upon the senses realisation of all it means 
| for mankind. 

Here in the House of Commons, where 
| he chiefly lived, where for three-score 
| years, in sunshine and in shade, he played 

a leading part, the gap is widest and 
deepest . ince on March 1, 1894, he 

quietly walked out, after making what 
few who listened knew was his last 
| Speech, we have had time to realise how 
| Supreme was the guerdon of his daily 
| presence. It was not only that there was 
withdrawn from debate greatest Par- 
liamentary orator of the century. With 
his de ure the House of Commons suf- 
fered loss of a note of dignity, a colour- 
ing of lofty character, which remain irre- 
parable. Happily, the normal tone of per- 
sonal conduct in the House of Commons 
is high. Anything mean, unworthy the 
character of an English gentleman, any 
tendency to tamper with the truth, 
any suspicion of dishonest intent, is 














Clergyman. **‘ AUGUSTUS, WILT THOU TAKE THIS WomaAn— 
Bride (late of Remnant & Co.'s Ribbon Department). ‘‘ Lavy!” 








swiftly, angrily resented. Beyond and 

above that ordinary condition there was 

a something magnificently, though simply, 

lofty in Mr. Giapstone’s moral attitude. 
His strength was as the strength of ten 
Because his heart was pure. 

He had a manner of old-fashioned 
courtesy that was contagious in fashioning 
debate. His subtle influence for good in 
these respects was, up to the last, far- 
reaching. When he sat on the Front 
Bench on either side of the Spraxer’s 
chair, he was as a loadstone, concentrati 
upon himself all regards. It was natu 
enough that strangers in the gallery, pay- 
ing a rare visit, should turn to feast their 
eyes upon Mr. Giapstone. That was a 
touch of nature that made them kin with 
Members’ who saw him every day. If he 
stood up to » he of course e 
attention. His distinction was that, when 
he sat as a listener, he was, in most cases, 
more closely the object of regard than 
the man speaking. Members watched 
him keenly, wondering what he thought 





y Fag: or that just said, Re oy pment 
re was probability of his being 

into the debate. ete on his legs the 
brooding meditation bubbled into excite- 
ment. From first to last, however far off 
the last might be, he held the attention of 
the House, charming it with his eloquence, 
even where he could not convince it by 
his argument. 

The fascination he had for the House ot 
Commons it wielded over him, When the 
time for separation came, it was as hard to 
think of him wending his way through 
daily life without spending some hours in 
the Commons as it was for the House 
to conceive itself upstanding with this 
prop withdrawn. t was an wunpre- 
meditated thing that he never re-entered 
the House after his nigtaste , whea 
he flung down what now Antuun de- 
scribed as “a declaration of. war against 
+ sastenh poueanen of oe —— 

erhaps he feared its potent spell. ving 
deliberately resolved to retire from Par- 
liamentary. life, he felt it wiser not to 
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SELF-EVIDENT: 


Mr. P-nch (to Stable Tow), “‘ Writ, Joz, wHat’s your Fancy?’ 
Joe Ch-mb-ri-n (knowingly). ‘‘ DisRAgLI,” 


subject himself to the temptation of even! 
an hour’s return to the old familiar scene. 
He could not forget how, just twenty years 
earlier, having, in consideration of “my 
time of life,” arrived at the conclusion 
that he would do best to spend what re- 
mained in retirement, he retraced his 
steps. I remember well, how, in the Ses- | 
sion of 1875, within a month or two of 
his letter to Lord Granvitie confirmin 

his resignation of the Leadership o 

the Liberal party, he began furtively 
to look in at Westminster. It was 
characteristic of his unconsciously dra- 
matic tendencies that he dressed the 
part of a man who had no rsonal 
concern with what was going forward. 
Whilst leading the House up to the 
close of the Session of 1873—as when, 
later, he resumed his position—he made 
a practice of leaving his hat in his private 
room, @ habit which led to a memorable 
scene in the Parliament of 1880. When 
in the Session of 1875 he occasionally 
looked in, he brought with him not only 
his hat, which he kept on when seated, 
but his overcoat, his walking-stick, even 
his gloves. What were Parliament or 


politics to him, “at the age of sixty-five, | 


and after forty-two years of laborious 
public life,” voluntarily withdrawn from 
the scene? A casual wayfarer passing 
down Parliament Street, seeing the gate- 
way of Palace Yard open, he had just 
dropped in, and, above all things, ho he 
didn’t intrude. 

At the time of his second retirement 
the weight of twenty years was added 
to the burden of his prodigious labours. 
His mind was as bright, his intellect as 
keen, as ever. But the flesh truly was 
weak. So he came not any more, and the 
House of Commons is rer through all 
time to come by the loss of his illumi- 
nating presence. 

Business done.—Mr. Guiapstonr’s. 


Home he's gone and ta’en his wages. 


Friday.—Lords and Commons for once 
in absolute unity. In both Houses address 
to the Queen voted, preliminary to burial 
of Mr. GLapsTone in Westminster Abbey, 
and the setting up of a monument. The 
speeches testify that the mighty dead has 
left behind him a peerless, imperishable 
monument in the record of a long life 
brilliant with achievement, unsullied b 
meanness, wholly spent in doing eeu 


| Through ighteen centuries and a half no 
/man has walked this earth who brought to 
his fellow-men an equal amount of advan- 
| tage, material, moral, and intellectual. 








THE SCHOLAR-FABMER. 


(The petition for a School of Honours in Agri- 
culture at Oxford has been rejected.— Daily Paper.) 


Oxrorp! of whom the poet said 

That one of your unwritten laws is 
To back the weaker side and wed 

Your gallant heart to wobbling causes ; 


It 1s with mute surprise and pain 
I mark a breach of old tradition ; 
I hear you will not entertain 
The Ploughman’s plea for recognition! 


It cannot be that you have gone, 
Like old Prometheus’ private vulture, 
And prematurely sat upon 
The rallying corpse of Aaseaitine 


You, on whose nicely watered plains 
Where’er the rural student trips, he 

Is sure to notice some remains 
Suggestive of the Scholar-Gipsy ; 

Ford of the Ox! whose ancient name 
Is full of fine bucolic feeling, 

How could you thus ignore his claim, 
The learnéd farmer’s, lowly kneeling ? 


He spoke of ensilage and germs, 

Of fallow land and pigs in clover ; 
You answered in derisive terms, 

And lightly passed his Georgics over. 


He proffered butter-churns; he knew 
The patent cream-extractor’s odd use ; 

He tested milk; but you, you threw 
Cold water on his dairy produce. 


He wove for you a Cereal crown, 
And craved in turn an Honours title ; 
You knocked his cornucopia down, 
And gave him beans for cold requital ! 


Oh, Oxford! in your hours of ease 
Content to spurn the newer knowledge! 
What if the foot-and-mouth disease 
Should hit you hard in court and college ? 
What if, through pestilence or drought, 
You failed for very lack of victuals, 
While all your prophets, driven out, 
Made Cambridge flow with beer and 
skittles ? 








THE SHADE OF COLUMBUS SPEAKS. 
(Christopher Columbus died May 20, a.p., 1506.) 


Far in the golden West I found 
The land that made two worlds as one, 
And joined at once «n common grourd 
The Rising with the Setting Sun. 
But now I hear the battle shout 
As East and West dispute the sea. 
And cry of slaughter, raid, and rout, 
Of Freedom making men unfree, 
Of pillaged homes and starving men, 
And I repent me of my deed, 
When I contrast the Now and Then, 
The Then to which I gave the lead ! 
O! Peoples, pause awhile in strife 
That mingles thus both shame and fame, 
I may not speak to you in Life, 
But know in Death Peace* is my name! 
© The crest of Cotvmnvs is the Dove, which is 
the emblem of Peace. 





** Saapow’p.”—The Earth, as is evident 
to the Globe (May 20), at sunset. Our ter- 
restrial proceedings are being most ca:e- 
fully watched. 
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LIQUEURS OF THE 


“GPE CHARTREUSE. 


These delicious Liqueurs, which 
have come so much into public 
favour on account of their won- 
der ul) To e. ties of a ding Diges- 
tion — Cras Dyspe 
@ can 20 be had of «1 tie princi- 
¢ Y pul Wi ine and Spirit Merchants, 
‘Arn’ and all good Hotels and Restau- 
rant hout the Kingdom, Sole Vonsignee, 
i _ D ‘DOYLE, 35, Crutched Friars, London, E.C. 


FRERES’ 


FIRST QUALITY 


CHAMPAGNE. 


{EERINC'S an 


CopENHAGEN 


(HERRY BRANDY. 
The Best Liqueur, 


Adds immeasu- 
rably to 
celerity and 
comfort in 
writing. 

Ofall pens 
most 

famous 





Made in 3 sizes 





astrated Catalogue Post Free on Application to 


MABIE, TODD & BARD, 
(Derr. A. 8 


a2, CHEAPSIDE, E.C. ) 
w j LONDON 


Mandards 
| Plate Powder 


| NON MERCURIAL. Universally admitted to be 
the f 


st and lor Cleaning Silver, 
9g, niectro-Pi Plate, 2c. SIX GOLD MEDALS. 
id everywhere, in Boxes, l+., 2s. 6d., and 4s. 6d. 





PBLIss’ s CELEBRATED 


UAC | 
Webs 











(BLOOD MIXTURE 





For CYCLES and CARRIAGES 


DUNLOP TYRES 


First in 1888, Foremost ever since. 
A Handsome Illustrated Booklet, “ALL ABouT DUNLOP TyREs,” post free, 


THE DUNLOP PNEUMATIC TYRE CO., LTD., 


160 to 166, CLERKENWELL Roap, Lonpon, E.C, 











For COMPLAINTS ofthe STOMACH, LIVER, etc. DRINK 


VICHY Sellen 


Caution : See that each bottle has a neck label with VICHY-ETAT & the name of the 
Sole lmpor:ers: INGRAM & ROYLE, Ltd. ,26, Upper Thames Street, LONDON, E.C, 


“APENTA” 


THE BEST NATURAL APERIENT 
WATER. 


Of all Chemists and Mineral 
Water Dealers. 


Prices : 64, 1s, and Is. Md. per bottle. 


BEDFORD 
Haymaxers, Horse Be my eed 














MOST DELICIOUS, NUTRITIOUS 
AND REQUIRING 
WO OIGESTIVE EFFORT 


, Seated ad a 








GENTLEMEN'S WICS. 
® Perfect Imitations of Nature. 
= Weightless, no wiggy appearance 

Unshrinkable Material. Instruc- 

tions for self - measurement on 

application. 


CHAS. BOND & SON, 
4&4, NEW BOND SEREET, W 
bpecialists also for Ladies’ 
Wigs and Scalpettes. 


SAINSBURY’S  oiwneronos macnesia. 
LAVENDER WATER. 


Prepared from the Flowers and 
Natural Perfumes only. 


STRAND, LONDON. 


COLDEN SRONZE 7a 


| The lovely nuance “ Chi‘a - Foneée " ¢ 
imparted to Hair of any coi 
So'd only by W WINTER, 472 . 
6d., 10s, 6¢., Zils. For Yinting grey or faded | 
‘Hair ARINE is invaluable | 





For ACIDITY or rue STOMACH, HEARTBURN, 
mee ° HE, GOUT, and INDIGESTION. 
Sold throughout the World. 


BAGGY Kk 
SS 


Separate 

Stretchers are 

recommended 

for each pair of 

Trousers in 
Use 


“FOR THE BLOOD IS THE LIFE.” 


CLARKE’S 


WORLD-FAMED 





“an 86 
Berewed Rod. 


Sold every where, or sent yr mckel 86 fin Kronze, 
= she . 5 -; Army quer. wt nickel, 96 (in Gt. Britain 

y) ; for colonics and add parcel ms rate 
for 4 ibe., to P. Dept., é, “- shilip ane, 


CELLULAR 


DRESS SHIRTS. 


HEALTHIEST sso BEST ror EVENING WEAR 
WVustrated Price Liat of full range of Cellular 
Goods for Men, Women, and Children, sent 
post free on application, 

OLIVER BROTHERS, Ltd, 3, New Bond @t., W 
OLIVER BROTHERS, Ltd., 417, Oxford Street, W 


Is warranted to cleanse the blood from all 
impurities, from wha’-ver cause arixing. 
For Scrofula, Scurvy, Eczema, Bad Legs, 
Skin and Blood Diseases, Pimples and 
Sores of all kinds, its effects are mar- 
vellous. It is the only real «pecific for 
Gout and Rheumatic Pains, for it removes 
the cause from the blood and bones. 
Thousands of wonderful cures have been 
effected by it. In bottles, 2+. 9¢. and 11». 
each, of Chemists everywhere. 
BEWARE OF WORTHLESS IMITATIONS. 





ROBERT SCOTT, Lid, 4 and 15, Poultry, B.C 
And Agents in all te whe in the t hited K fngdus “_ 
See brice Liat for Names. 


Gere x Snover, 
neil cases 


with baxes Pep leads bearing the registered Trade mark, 


~.Mordan xCe 


can be oblained £ i from all 


Jewellers & Stationers. 





Oil Engines, & Toke ‘haliware, 
“COOPER” CYCLES. — 


From £5 Ma. —_— Defied. Latest Desi 
Frame, Lange Wel 
leas Steel Tubes, Mall 
Bearings, 


inty ite Free 
Ws. coop ER, 783, Old Kent Road, London, 8.B. 


SMOKE THE CELEBRATED 


“PIONEER” 


SWEETENED TOBACCO, 


KNOWN ALL OVER THE WORLD. 


MANUFACTURED BY THE 


RICHMOND CAVENDISH 
Co., Lro., 


AT THEIR BONDED WORKS, LIVERPOOL 


And retailed by all first-class 
tobacconists at home and abroad, 


‘ In Silk only. Bee 
Acaric Trade Mark is 
on Btad and Clip. 


Protected by 

Patenta and 

m 1 ade Marks 

at Home and 
Abroad, 


SOLD EVERYWHERE 
ceED YOUR CHILDREy, 
DE RIDGES 
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ee Crosse & 
MARTELL’S z= 





THREE STAR ALT VINEGAR 


BLUE AND SILVER LABEL: 


THE ONLY GENUINE. 


Beware of Imitations, | DU BARRY’S 


foe S stipation, Dyspepsia, Indigestion, Consumption, Diarrhea, 

ml Ori Dysentery, Bronchitis, Influenza, Acidity, Heartburn, 

if Lae ne Phiegm, Flatulency, Feverish Breath, Nervous, Bilious, 
fe 


wat aa e || Debility, Cough, Asthma, all Fevers, Spasms, Impurities 


Sf . | Nausea and Vomiting ; Eruptions, Sleeplessness, Atrophy, 
A Uj G || Wa:ting in Adults and Children. 50 years’ invariable suc- 


OBSEPVE THE SIGNATURE ON THE WRAPPER 
AND LABEL. | | Castiglione, Paris; 59, Rue du Rhéne, Geneva; and of all Grocere and Chemists 


soo  Blackwell’s 


pS | 


Is sold in imperial pint and quart bottles 


BR ANDY BY ALL GROCERS AND STORES. 


Viiegar Brewery :—BREWERY ROAD, LONDON, ¥. 








REVALENTA FOOD 
ww PER a ash Set ae 


Nerves, Lungs, Liver, Voice, and Breath—such as Con- 


Pulmonary, Glandular, Kidney and Liver Complaints, 


and Poverty of the Blood, Ague; Rheumatism, Gout ; 


| cess with old and young, even in the most hopeless cases. 


x 100,000 annual cures. 
PRICES.—DU BARRY’S REVALENTA ARABICA suitably packed for all 
| climates. In Tins of } Ib. at 2s.; 1 Ib., 38. 6d.; 21b., 6s.; 5 Ib., Ias.; 12 Ib., 32s. ; 
24 Ib., 60s.; or about 2d. per meul, All Tins carriage free at home and in France. 
Also 


DU BARRY’S TONIC REVALENTA BISCUITS ensure sleep and nervous 
energy to the most restiess and enfeebled. In Tins, 1 ib., 3s. @d.; 2 Ib., 6s. DU 
|\f| BARRY AND CO. (Limited), 77, Regent Street, London, W.; 14, Rue de 





in every part of the world. 
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